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"ga VENETIAN LEGEND, 
The annals of Venice record that towards 
usion of the sixteeoth century, there 


. 


he attired in the mosf splendid manner. 
At that time a new Doge was just elected, 
and a siperb feast was prepared on {he ceca. 
sion.—In some of the old eb very 
minute account is given of the the 
Oa hey ye 
i the music, con- 

coe tion of the numerous guests. 
Amongst °was our mysterious stranger. 
He wandered about amidst the crowds of 
splendid masques with @ vacant and careless 
airfMill he: approached the lovely Bignca di 


in V . .At the sight of her bie hitherto 
listless features were animated with a dark 


arrival at the city, was 
gratification with which” she 
words of a st , and 

in the con in a manner 
of the nature of insult. 
indignation ; the 

young petrician a: 

anable to answer in any 
plied with a blow. 

ere the ga 


dance, 


and fiery glance, and he bent on ber a look} anion in the song, he displayed a: 


in. which the most powerful imterest wa: 
deeply expressed. . 

Bianca di Gonzaga was indeed a lddy never 
to be passed without interest. Even if her 
figure had been less faultless, her countanance 
less heavenly, the mournfnl circumstances of 
her sad story would have fixed attention, 
The descendant of a line of the most power- 
fal nobles in Italy, she had at one time been 
duchess of Pisa. A rebellion bad arisen in 
her dominions, and a young baron had driven 
her from her throne to seat himeelf upon it. 
Alone, by all Regi < ge 

‘enice, w her misfortunes 

, while her beauty excited 

. But the kindness of ip 
not efflace the remembrance of love. 


on ber own, and it weighed 


ia these accomplishments cou! 
boast. 6 ee ee 


n to turn always 6n love; : 
Feovae tonched Ont wish souks Uaekaiae time eo 
in which a despairing knight was 
who accused the ~~ 
began to repent encouregement 
for knowing nothing of ‘save his 
and acccmplishments, 
another, she was by no means 
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from bis} month had he spent in his task, 


if 


was from stag in the fear of 
rebellions] Malvezzi had determined 
from the|affections in disguise, and Questa 


Saute Enna 
her ae ined 


ination of replacing her in 
This,” replacing ber nb. 


“I have yet found no spre to 
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Night was sow sinking, and the heavy Bianca, cS te 
gates of Piza to the Dutchess, Shelongand 
happily swayed the sceptré of her 
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te Fashion, ag they sat at the 


rneaeae 


work 


ay 


2 te 


he. 


ia 
Ry 
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i 


all our is, reoar to # better illustration 
tian that | axtemertnge shee ager 0 
* Some (ators, perhaps, mi 

the cutting down wis Tike tilde of the seater’ 
scythe, which crops a flower. But’ if the 
jdandy—or, indeed, any other he 

—weré thas cut down, how could he flee 
away? how could he rum’ when his legs Were 
cut off?—For the text continues—he fleeth a- 
way. It is plainly provéd therefore, that our 
interpretation 3s right: for, though a man be 
very much cut down, in the menner of a cut- 


' |wasp, it does not deprive him of the power of 


i | 


ri 





bed forth: like a ; : 

Py reports 
. -“'Lhie is a most accarate descripton of a 
modern dandy. He cometh forth like a flower: 
_ that is to say, he shows himself to the 
like a flower; he comes forth like a gay tulip, 

10 with a dickev, false coilar, aad ruf- 
fies. Hois fond of showing 


i strong suspicion in 
the beheiders, that he comes for no other pur- 
— atiract the gaze of the multitu- 


“ But his coming forth like a flower is not 
« bis only characteristic; Ae i¢ cul down: or, in 


~@ “ other words, he is nearly divided in the mid-| 
» die,likea cut-wasp. Reader, didst thou ever 


see one of those industrious insects at work, 
jn a summer's day ?—we tay at work, and in 
that respect the insect differs from the dandy, 


insect: 
= lier 


doing these do not happen 


Pes! Joes nothing for a livelihood, and therefore 


running. On the contrary he fleeth away be- 
cause he is a dandy. He does for a 
livelitiood. He is ¢ither above uny useful 
employment, or below it. He is either too 
proud to attéad to any business, or he is too 
insignificant to be entrusted with — Cer-. 
tain it is, that he does nothing which can 
benefit mankind, or re himself an honest 
livelihood. Hé gets an debt, whenever he 
can obtain credit. He runs up a bill with his 
landlord, his tailor, his hatter, his cordwainer, 
his uundress, and so forth. He is pushed for 
payment; he makes fair promises; he fails to 
fulfil them: and, when his word will no 


He makes 
his exit between two days, “ 

* Continueth net. This bri us to the 
last division of our discourse. The dandy has 
come forth like a flower ; he iscut down, like 
unto a cut-wasp; he hath fled away, or, in 
other words, he hath abseconded ; and he con- 
tinueth not, for the very good reason that he 
has fed away. He continued not io the place 
of his former residence, and the prebability is, 
that he will not long continue im his new one. 
The reason is obvious; he is a dandy,and 
therefore does nothing for a livelihood ; che 


longer be taken, he runs away. 


cannot be expected to pay for one ; he does 
not pay for one, and therefore shortly loserbis 
okt, he loses agrte os therefore he can no 
longer get trusted ; can no longer irust- 
ed and therefore he picks up his lle and runs 
away. And wherever begoes, the same fesult 
will follow. He will fleeaway, and continue 


t. : 
* Such is the natural of being 
a dandy; and if this result do. not follow in 
every instance, it is Ho fault of his, bat ratlier 
the effect of some peculiarity of cireumitances, 
over which he has no control. He may have 
fa wealthy father, who wiil support him in his 
oo oo and hisdan- 
t he mifiy be blessed with a rich 
\uacle, or aunt, or some clever friegd, who will 
sustain him, and enable him to cut a in 
the improved cut-waspish style. But 
to every dandy, 
The pres resalt is as We have 
‘oelish fellow—and none but 


pied 


proto-| snes ever do the like—cometh forth like a 


the! nort time; thi rest of the teat will come 


Iu « similar manner, the 
nm; so that wecould not in 


flower, and is cut down, ten to one,inavery _ 
to 
pass, for he will flee away and contingenot.” 





New Coxumproms.—W 





by is « military 
watchlight like a certain resinous gom ?— 
Because it is camp-fire— (cumphire.) 
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if|her, should ; 
her as a teacher. ever, she remained in 
rich baronet’s family where she bad com- 


menced ne 8) epee They . liked 


speed 
It}oflight was met and embraced by-her-at the 
injhall-door, , y 
There was not the slightest perceptible 
difference in her She still bound- 
ed like a fawn, lapghed and clapped her 
hands like an infant. She was not a day 
older, or graver, or wiser, since we parted:— 
in| Her post of tutoress had at least done her no 
harm, whatever mi have been the case 


",| you-are really a governess ?”—“ ¥ és.”——“And 
ine,| you continne in the same family ?”—* Yes.” 
fel tng a ok eran yes!” 
—* But i 


i! 


a sort 
ed te 
afraid 


her oureelves,” seid the young lady— 
e kept her to play crieket with us,” said 

r.—“ We kept herto marry,” said 
the gentleman, advancing gaily to shake hands 
with me. bad 


ratf 








She was called i discovered, 
ous illness of her mother, who, languigh-|tance of 20 feet from the surface, 

ng far some months, died ; and Mary went to/into the rock capable of admitting the 
“ive with a sister much older than herself, andjone person. . Prompted by ‘curiosity, 
‘richly married in a manufacturing town,|the men entered the opening, and 





+ 





ing in height from 3Oto 40 feet, and in 
degetr am 08 In the middle of 
this cavern is a crystalised petrifaction 
exactly resem a table, about seven feet 
in length and two in breadth, surmounted 


promt cate cw hw mést cirjous| other 


bject would be éndiess 
were I to enumerrte the variety of surprising! 
creations which natyre has displayed in this/customers, 
a car an At the distance of 7 or 
800 yards, and immediately opposite the 
entrance, lies another which led 
them ‘into avhat they called lowor cave. 
which is about three nage nl Ve a mile in 
cireumferante ‘supported like the former 
cave, by lofty pillars, and decorated with the 
most fanciful productions. Having 
ed through this cave, they vered an 
appeture, which having es Barner de Fo} 
of eight steps, a t presented itself to their) something 
view aor ot irening the ‘strongest 
emotions of on the _— of the 


oe ber” 


bout three miles in circumference, supported, 
like the other caves, with jabeuaerdbile 
pillars, and adorned with almost perfect imi- 
tations ofall that art and nature ts to 
our view. However,! catnot 
marking that in a ar oak this hear He 
hall, depending from its appears a pet/ morn 
rifaction resembling the body of a horse, thro’ 
which, at the distance of 15 feet from the floor 
issues a stream of pure water, which. after 
hype Sane pit cae on ils 
3 disappears lowimarmu 
furtherest ex ot 
an opening to‘the right, in re 
hall they descended, ' 
twelve , to a ca ‘alfed the 
— is about one gem age a half in 
conte, ne e manner 
columns, and adorned with eer ft 
tations of nature andart, A 
tions of art is a hollow c 
resembling a drum, w 


at the 
rough 


of ten or 
cave, 


oe 


proceeded through the last 
ly Veams to's eae to t side, 
which led them into what { sSiled the 
a eave. This cave, unlike 
ed by pillars, nor adorned with those 
of nature for which the other: 


evenicause you ate not 
moderate justice ; suffice it to say, that it is a-| nother 


fF re-| oh 


Pack tenk 
produced a sound, the “aa 
Faris will continue for several minutes,—| of mol 


from the cavern and left for 


office of the Tipperaty Free Pres 
be a 





From the Mereantile Journal, 
THE DYING WoRDS OF Ax OLD sgn 
1780,— My tak: Fetal on be Bi 
will have the of f 
Never expect to 
feeneeean snake 


civil to eeryce and 


Above all things, seta tai teat #¢ 
any mad. to my. that one Paper, we sub- 
scribe twenty dollars a-piece to valid 


ight) (or as sure Bits phase Fr Hyer tafe er, 


somebody won't 
Sores ine mm will drop his sub- 
scription to get your down, Oné 
will withdraw, or Tridel | Bitte waler-gra- 
elly towards you, because you are too severe 
upen sinners and = hee another be- 

vi enough, © A- 
give you thet hallway ae 
that will be more injuri oy baat no | 


at all; and i, yest Eapet rocabea # ok eel. 


oy some old 
will y, io prudent, and weil bolensed 
ogy, that he does not know, buf it is 
pode g | not know az it iss0, Every 
ly befere prayers, read aiten- 
Steely the lable ablon of the Old. nete.J0gh ass, and 
little boy. _ Never omit it Billy, as Tas you 
live. You will have | ’ 
ter, that are Bo! very 


jetters of a Gah 


fetes nat Peace 
-jany man what he s, t : 
Sadly article in your" ; 
faction| yourself Billy, Be tau a 


advertisements: I Jost a 
tomer by P pont ein 


Samia ol 

public w peed ef 

the} bat you must rem 

lifferenee between rea ‘ 

lence, as between real mi eataegs tnt the 
mannfactured at home. ‘Ina 

and shame the Devil. 





are sohighly appreciated; but the spectator 
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quility—again bidding it to heave and swell, 
|by the magic of its revisn peak Wade - 
jit what would be the world? Asa création 
without light; yet possessing it as we do, how 
does it discompose the soberest of rea- 
son? How do the loftiest bulwarks of stern 
ilosophy bow down and disappear before 
Oe hamtekes of its breath? {t is the poetry 
of thought, when reason slumbers on her state- 
ly throne, or wanders away in happy dreams. 
It is scarcely to be defined, for it seems ina 
ual halo of soft light, which dazzles 
while it fascinates the mind’s eye. It is to 
the spirit what sunshine is to the flower—lur- 
ing the fragrance from its bosom, and bringing 
out all the energies of its young naturefor as 
the hand of beauty to the slumbering lute 
passing over the silent chords, till “it doth 
discourse most eloquent music.” 

I had a young friend, juet rising into man- 
hood—fiery and u as the warrior’s 
steed in battle, his was unguided by 
prudence or thought. A never fai flow of 
spirits made him always agreeable—he was 
full of sense and frolic. He could bring a tear 
to your eye, before the smile had left your 
lip—he was all hope and ineSs. 

Suddenly he stood me an altered be- 
ing—his eye had grown melancholy and full 

ee teh Park oy ny. was often succeed- 
ed by a flash; its again my eee i 
in the trembling-tear. He shunned the rudg 
clamour of the bustling would, and would 
steal away into sume solitary recess, and in 
the still shade of the forest ponder on the sweet- 
ness of his own sorrow. His mind became 
almost a world of itself, and thousands of vis- 
ions rose gsi ee hee call of creative 
thought; his soul li igh on fancy's wing, 
would explore in its wild ao beautiful career, 


the fathomless regions of im aye rig 
all the variety ofits ificsat domaiti. e 
loved—deep'y, devoledly. It was more than 
Pore ; it was adoration. The object of his pas- 
sion was all that Woman could be. There is 
no object, in all creation, half so splendid as 
such a beiug—tbe charms that are diffused 
through the whole universe seemed gathered 


together in her, 
is going down in the west, 
he leaves behind hima track of bright light, 


but it is insipid when compared to the light of 
her eye. ‘fragrarice of the rose was not 
so delici the warmth of her breath— 


music ¢ no melody like the thrilling 
tenes of her voice: Her motion was more 
ig than the heave of the sea, or the 





was always in his ear, that her i 
fore him in his daily occupations, and bore a 
ysterious 





it to settle down into u state of temporary trah- 
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despair. He had left her for afew days, in- 
tending when he -returned to have asked he: 
hand. On the morning of his return, he sprang | servei 


into the be oe path bd. 9 0 icious rev- 
erie. He no diseourse with his fellow 


ep in a-rict 


but. wrapped hi 
was full of 


beppnne He tov His 


He thought himeelf, as he entered|ihe head; a few frieods set 


too happy fora mortal men, He 


ing to pay her the first visit, 
we prepering 1 fy hr the ft vita 
when her brother came to see him—he did 
not observe any thing peculiar about him at 
first, and not till the warm, affectionate shake 
of the hand was over, did he notice that bis 
eyes were filled with tears, and a dismal gloo- 
my, black crape hung from his hat. He 
maces and in a hollow voiee, that bad a des- 
to ieoorine tone, he said. 


A va- 
‘a. laugh, that echoed strangely 
through the still room, was his only answer— 
then he repeated the ‘the words, and the features 
of my friend became pale and ,motionless a: 
marble—then he sat down in 4 chair, and cov- 
if§ bis hands, but not a word 
—a breath broke the Same. There was 
samething: in his calmness.; it sceme 
hke the Senco of the heavy block cloud be- 
fore it laaoches its destructive lightning from 
dts bosom. He beckoned and wished to be 
alone. He was left insolitude. I would not 
ee the egg: de by any attempt at descri- 
There was a dask horrible 
is mind, like some accursed 
glaring around him, and the aoe roll- 
Sou Seo Leshan atactahen te 
The next day was the faveral ; Ren 
the sun rose in his same glory, and all the 
“ pomp and circumstance” of day began tu 
beam upon the “face of nature,'and the marr) 
voice of men sometimes came ene 
and the carts rattled radely along, and 
around was business and adventure, uoaffect 
ed by the great event that had come like an 
ocean of scorching fire upon the paradise of 
his heart—he recollected, and he said, “ to day 
is her funeral—her funeral?” His benumbed 
mind dwelt u the words, but there was 
comet undefined, and almost incompre- 
hensible inthem. She was - i 


buried ai 
five in the afternoon. The btily to her 
—he put on his Kat and went. S@adily to her 


"home, and bs eye sought every window— 
“Wat Elizabeth was not there. — the 

servant came, weeping—he looked 
at him and walked on—he passed into the 


was the isch agony of 


‘We Was comparatively Calm, 
PEt. sie eee = 
1pon tg yo ss” po comet rip de 


-eaved. mother.— There was the air token 
n the apartment ; and a yarvished’ coffin was 
on the table, a'white’ cloth ge boy fal 
im si- 
lence, musing on the beauties tg ~ virtues of 
the being they were about (oonsign to the 
colé earth, He walked up to the, table, and 
stood as still, und pale, and motionless, as the 
orm that lay stretched before. He would 
uave torn away the veil that covered the face, 
but he could not, hetelt that-he might a» well 
have attempted to heave a mountain from jts 
rocky base, The mother siw—she féelt—a 
mother can feel—and she silently uncovefed 
that beautiful cogntenance. -*h broke upon 
him in all it: loveliness. There wasihe same 
white forehead—the s] eye— the cheek 
that he fee ly i that had 
spoken such sweet sou “wt the 


image was 
he beheld her f 
her figure passed before him beaatiful-in the 
mazy dance; and now he gazed ioto her full 
black eyes, and read woutterable things. He 
had a ring on his finger, a present. from her ; 
he tried to speak; he louxed at the rivg, then 
at her ; agony swelled hig heart ; he waye.one 
tong gaze ; and looked no more. 
He knew not how, but ade ai ie 
grave; and they were ing the coffin to- 
wards the dark narrow pit—a heap of {fresh 
earth was piled at its side. Some one said, 
“ Where are the cords?” He Heurd the an- 
swer, *here they are;” and then the coffin 
was gradually let down into the bottom of the 
grave—it sat firmly on the ground, and he 
prac & voice eo sey * there, that i righ(—draw 
+ dy hen there war the sound, us 
the order was obeyed—iii the act of doirig 
st, a few grains of sand and pebble dropped 
upon the coffin—then all was still—thea a 
randful of soft, damp, heavy clay, was sho- 
velled down. Oh, that sound! that solemn, 
dreary sound of utter desolation ! It broke the 
horrid spell that kept his voice silent and his 
eye dry—his lip began to quiuer—a sob heay- 
ed his aching breast—large tears gushed from 
his bt dhe stretched out his heels f in agony 
of ats sid my grasped an a quaker gen- 
nose in the stage coach where he wus 


jsleeping, and gave occasion for Cbadiah (o 
observe, 


« Verily, friend, when thou has sufficiently 
amused thyself with my nose, perhaps thou 
wilt retarn it to its fi 1 owner. 

The whole horri creation of his fancy 
passed away like a, mist; his heart bonnded 
within him, and he soon took sweet re 


apon those wicked. lips that been so 
nding inj and still, yet so beau’ fo the darkness of 
- | his dream. ; -7 oe. 





ice ethene sat, down. Her | people of Salem have established an * ordi- 
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New Acents.—Levi L. Hill, Kingston, 


Alexgnder F. Wheeler, Chatham Four Cor- 
ners, and J. Douglas, Haverstraw, N. Y. 





To 


Correspondents. 
We feel mach disappointed in not receiving 


a communication for this number, from our 
friend L.. C. E. The testimonials of friend- 
ship for departed worth, which appeared in the 
colamns of our last number, not only shewed 
the author possessed of those pure and gener- 
ous feelings which exalt the human mind, but 
also, that his collegiate hours had not been 
misspent; that with a heart warmed with the 
generous and ardent flame of youthful friend- 


ship, heypossesses a mind capable of conceiv-|- 
ing, and-talent for with ease 
and elegance, sentiments y the perusal of 


the lovers of literature, A pen that can be 
so successfully wielded, ought not to be thrown 
aside. We hope our next number will re- 
e@ive the assistance-of our friend. 

The communication of C. D. containing 
several pieces of Peetry is very aeceptable ; 
with his pieces we are well pleased, more es- 
pecially as with the various subjects they em- 
brace, a change in the measure and in the 
language used, is carefully altended to and 
variety preserved. 

Qur correspondent in Ware, will receive 
thanks fer his communications, they were re- 
ceived too late for our last number, one of his 
pieces will be found in this number. - Others 
in due time, 

Lucius, we have, afier some little hesits- 

tion admitted ingo our columns ; there is some 
ability displayed in the arrangement of the 
article, and on some other subject, he would 
undoubtedly write in such a manner, that his 
communications, we have no doubt, wauld be 
readily admitted. Friend Lucius must not be 
offended with these remarks, we mean to 
speak our mind freely to correspondents. 
' Several pieces of Poetry have been received, 
which have not sufficient merit to deserve pub- 
lication. They areto use a parliamentary 
expression, “laid under the table.” 





Tue Cinctwaat: Mreroa has come to 
hand, it ir neatly printed and displays talent— 
what need wesay more. It is published-at 
Cincianati, weekly at $2,50, and semi-monthly | 
at $1,25 per atnum, and justly deserves an 
extensive and liberal patronage. € 


For the Magnolia. : 

Tim Fingal was as cute a feller as ever you 
sat your eyes on. When « boy at schiodl, he 
was the wonderment of the whole district ; 
the master used tosay he was a ternation 
smart boy, and beat’ the whole school ail 
hollor. vectiperrtacs wheres Bown be A 
time be was ‘twelvé years old he spell” 
almost every word in Webster's spelling book- 
that hadn’t more than two syllables in it; he 
could tell who ‘was the first man~who was 
the oldest man, and all sich puzaling questions ; 
and he was so keen in arithmetic, that in ten 
minutes by figuring, he could tell you how 
many herring at a cent a piece you could buy 
for six cents. Tim tery early exhibited a 
great knack at trading, and made a good many 
sharp trades, taking cake never to get cheated. 
As a specimen of Tim’s keenness we give the 
following. Having bargained away a hen to 
a neighboring boy for sixteen eggs, the bar- 
gain having been closed as to the price, Tim 
found that the boy had not the eggs to pay him 
nor money to purchase them ; and you might 
as well try to catch a wéazle asleep is to 
cateh Tim letting his hen go without pay. But 
as the boy was anxions to take the fowl, Tim 
found a most happy way of settling the diffi- 


*jeulty and saving his pry, so agreed that the 


hen should remain in his possession until it 
had laid the sixteen eggs; and as Tim was as 
honest as a deacon. he carried the hen home 
to the boy and delivered it up like an honest 
fellow.. If Tim only had bad the experience 
of twoor three peddling trips wiih a tin-cart,jor 
some earthenware, he would have made as 
keen a fellow as ever sold wooden nuatmegs or 
horn gunflints. . 

But Tim had been so much praised for his 
larning, and had been so often told that he 
would be @ great man, perhaps President, 
Governor, Captain, or some sich thing—that 
he wouldn’t dirty his fiegers at work, nor im- 
prove his for trading. After much 
tarning } the matter over im his 
aiea We a start in the world, Tim 
conclulied as how it’ would be the likeliest 
way to'begin by writing himself into notice. 
“ Editors,” said Tim, “ are senators, members 
of congress, and gl! that, and I'll be darned 
now if, with the aid of my consin Bet, I dont 
try it.” Bat how to begin—this plagued Tim 
not a little; t6 choose a subject was difficult ; 
every thing had been written upoa and abit. 
Lueksly for Tim he overheard an animated 
conversation on the improvement of the age! 
“1 have it !” exclaimed Tim, in-wn exetacy of - 
lelight, “I-bave it!—improvement shall be 
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the subject; my Cos. can try her hand a! |turbed by « mischievous boy throwing clam 


, 


i ipti " “To do this in grand style, 1'))| shelly among them, on 98 « : ~* *) 
son—leap over the Catskill—put the sun to 
bed—take a game of nine-pins with Hendrick 


Lucius 


\ os i 
For the Magnolia. 
POETRY. 


Pedy » 





Hitison and his crew—dance among the stars} ‘To the refined mind, susceptible of all 
—refresh_ myself among the spicy groves oljthose feelings that captivaté and charm, 
-Mount Merino,. and be lulled to sleep by the poetry, like music, awakens all the affections 
melodious music of the birds of might.” Fired|of the heart, and carries it away captive 
with such exalted conceptions, Tim com-jinte the regions of bliss, absorbing ig its 


menced his examination of the improvements | soul- 


imspiring influence, all the grosser sub- 


in the city. Unfortunately for him, he warjjects of time and sense, But, in» order for 


not mach acquainted 


with the art of making|poetry to awaken the imagination, and to stir 


old buildings new, or of changing small win-/up in the mind that extacy of delight which 
dows with six by eight glass into whole sides| raises the lover of sweet harmony, as it were, 


of window of ten by twelve, and it is not 
therefore to be wondered then, that he should 
mistake old buildingagplastered over with « 
little mortar, and sprifkled with coarse sand 
for granite buildings of ‘the modern’ style, 
vying with the stately palaces of the East in 
beauty and splendor; and a few other mistakes 
of * minor importance.” At length Tim found 
himself seated on an unfinished wall at the 
lucky moment when the last rays of the settihg 
cnet etic tiead tekc ac Catskill 
mountains, and the friendly night-cap of dense 
cloud was investing the venerable brow of the 
“ Round Top.” Tim’s eyes rested for a mo- 
ment on the waters of the majestic Hudson, 
covered with steam-boats, sloops, schooners, 
scows, perryaugers, &c. passed like lightning 
o’er the beautiful village of Athens with all 
its lofty spires and noble dwellings ; aseended 
the mountains; saw Phoebus.unharness his 
steeds in the West, and beheld the sparkling 
stars rejoicing on being liberated from the| 
imprisonment of light, and reflecting their 
beauteous forms on the bosom of the river. 
“ Was ever'a scene like this?” cried Tim, 
“ Ttaly can find nothing to be compared to it— 


to the third heavens, not only must the lines 
express the refined sentiment of purest affer- 
tion—of unfailing friendship—of charity, for- 
ever blooming in youthful vigor and untiring 
energy; or ¢xpress the bold defiancenpf the 


mail-clad ’ defender of beauty— 
echo the trium . , and declare the 
patriot’s glory, but those lines must run in 


stream, where no obstacle exists to check its 
movemept, or to produce a ripple in “its 
waters. Poetry, to be good, requirés great 
exactness in the measure, Whatever licence 
the poct may take as to the grammatical con- 
struction of his sentences, yet the harmony of 
the measure must not be interrupted. If the 
legs are uneven, a crippling gait must be the 
consequence, which at once destroys all the 
harmony and beaaty “Of ‘the composition. 
Want of attention to poetic measure is one 
great cause of failure in the writings of 
many would-be poets. There is.quite a dif- 
ference between what we may designate ‘by 
the terms poetry and rhymjng. The throw- 
ing together a few words without sense or 


meaning, in such order, that the words at the 


see, nee, the wide spreading of the fertile soil lends of each line shall rhyme together,’ is not 


which edges this 





magnificent river—it is like/noetry. In each stanza, sentiment should be 





the Paradise of Mahomet—the Streams 







odoriferous perfumes, 
spices, are wafted on the wings of « 
ing zephyr—ncthing in this world can come 
«.™p to it—hark! hedr the melody of the 
* songsters of the night— what heavenly music 


expressed, and that too, without being com- 


toa frequent use of the same words to 
} the lines chime together. The postic 
gift is bestowed on but few ‘of the sons of 
men, yet it is a gift sought afte by many. 
The poet must have a soul alive to sensibility ; 
very berve must be so finely attenuated.as 

catty «thrill to the heart at its very mo- 


—nay, “tis heaven itself—e’en the sturgeon |tion ; his mind must be the seat of genius— 
leaps from its bed to hear it.” Ia the midst of|the fairy-palace of fancy’s exquisite work- 


Tim started up from his seat, 


where the gay colouring of nature's 


up his scattered senses, when, tohis|brightest hues shall rest, with wndeftnuble 


astonishment, he could hear nothing but the brillia 
screaming of a flock of geese fluttering on |p, 


the margin of the river, that had been dis- 







ncy, and give rise to thoughts and ex- 
essions as lovely, facinating, and enchanting, 


agghe most powerful wand of magical influ. 


jsweet and smooth measure like the limpid — 
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ence, The taste tor poetry which prevails.at. 
the present day, is evidence of the grawth of] 
literaturé'im society, and of the preparation 
of the mind for those bigher pleasures that 
can never be reached by ignorance. The 
reading of poetic effusion, expressive of good 
sentiment, and in graceful ease and harmony, 
distils upon the cart the sweet fragrance of 
love, and gives us joy unspeakable. u* 





Tae Lesson or Froeatitr.—A short 
time ayoa venérgble old Duich gentleman, 
who had gained great riches without reproach 
resolycd to retire for the remainder of his days 
to his country seut in Holland. In order to 
take leaveof his frietids and acquaintance in 
a haadsome manner; he iuvited the young and 
old of both sexes (persons of the first fashion 
in the place) to an entertainment at his own 
house. They assembled with great expecta- 
tion, buat, to their no small surprise, saw a 
long dak table, on which were placed platters 
of batter-milk, piwckled herring’ and cheese 
The rest of the cheer was made up with 
butter and rye bread; ‘Sad cans of table 
beer were at haad for those who chose to 
drink, ‘The compaity secretly cursed the old 
gentieman’s humor ; but on aceount of his great 
age, and still greater merit, they restrained 
ther resentment, and appeared coutented with 
their homely fair. The old geutleman seeing 
the joke take, was unwilling to carry it foo 
far; ardat a signal given to the servaists, 
cleared» the table, and prodaced a second 
course. .The rye bread was changed to 
house hold brown, the table beer into strong 
ale, and the mean food into good salted beef 
and boiled fish. The guests now grew better 
pleased, and the master ofthe feast more pres- 
sing in his invitation® Afier he hed given 
them time to taste the second course, a third 
was served up im due form, followed by half- 
a-dozen setvants in gaudy liveries, whilst » 
profusions of soups, tame, and wild fowls~in 
a word all that theart of a modern cook 
. could produce, courted the taste and renewed 
the appetite of the whole company. To thi: 
were added generous Burgundy, sparkling 
Champaigne, &c. and that nothing might be 
wanting that could please.the sensed, as soon 
as a sumptuous dessert was brought in, a con- 
cert of a variety of instruments of music was 
heard in the next room. Healths went round 
mirth increased, and the old gentleman seeing | 
thatthe departure of him and the gravest 
part of the company was waited forto give a 
loose to joy and pleasure, rose up and thus ad- 
dressed the company : 

“ Ladies and gentleman, | thank you for the 


given you to-day.” 





noquire:l liberty, wealth, and. power, 
were preserved by our fathers, who fi 
that’ plain way exemplified in the 
course. But ifan old man may be permitted 
before he leaves you, to speak his Y 
freely, L am really afraid that the 

which you have witnessed in the last course 
will, if we continue it, deprive us-of those ad- 
vantages which onr abcéstors earned by the 
sweat of their brows, and which ouf fathers, 
by their industry and good management, have 
transmitted to us. Young people, I advi 
you to be merry this evening, but to thi 
seriously to-morrow on the lesson I have 








The Mother's Farewell to her Wedded. 
Danghter. 


Go, dearest one, my selfish love 
Shall never pale thy cheek ; 

Not e’en a mother’s fears fur thee 
Will I in satiness speak : 

Yet how can | with ness check 
The »urving tears start? 

Hast thou not turned from me to dwell 
Within another’s heart? 

I think on eartier brighter days, 
When first my lip was prest 

Upen thy batmy brow whilst thou 
Lay helpless on my breast; 

In fancy still I see thine eye 
Uplifted to my . 

I hear thy lisping tones, and mark 
With joy thy childish grace. 





A mother’s love !—ob ! thou know’st not’ 
How much of feeling lies 
Be shese pass wanteg see bapes, ts Cee, | 
f ties 


yet the infaat draws 

eartiest vital breath 

Aad «ties but when the mother’s 
Coils in the gasp of death. 


Will he in whose fond arms thou seck'st 
bliss, 


It lives ere 
Its 4 


heart, 





favor you have done me by ing me with! 1, this cit ‘the 2ist ult. by the Rev. Mr 
company. It is time for one of my Richa Cxpt Wy i olger ’ 
to withdraw, but Lhope those who are au. Coberinn Bend, Oh et ety Seta 


= for dancing accept of a ball which 
have ordered to be prepare’. for you. Be- 
fore the fiddies strike up give me leave tu 
make a short reflection on this entertainment, 
which otherwise might appear whimsical 
and even foolish. By living afler the peun- 
rious manner exhibited by the first course, 
sour ancosters raised their infant State, gnd 





In 


Richard Franklin win Julia 
ranklin Rogers, 
Jenkins, all of this city, s 








Died, 
In this city, on Saturday the 26th’ ult. 
Alanson Austin, in the 23d year of his age. 
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From the New-York Constellation 
fRaNsLaTED PROM THE FRENCH. 

The clock of Notre Dame. was just tolling 

iduight. I was hastening home to my hotei 
in the Suburb St. Germain, when I crossed 
the Pont Neuf, a horse, driving rapidly in @ 
gig. and fell. ‘Sparks-of fire flew 
qo all directions, from. the violence of the fall, 
and a seream of alarm in a female voice issu- 
ed from the interior carriage. I hastened to 

my assistance, ard arrived very seasona- 
, for tiie driver reckless ofevery thing else, 
had rushed to bis horse's head and vainly eo- 
deavered:to get the animal, which was dan- 
. usly hurt, upoh his legs again. 

‘The lady had fainted, [took her out -in 
my arms, and seatedt her on the side-walk.— 
‘Aa fear had been the principle cause. of her 
swooning, she soon her eyes; her 
senses returned, and ig sweet and trembling 
voice, she thanked mé the kindness L had 


said Ly“ to complete the good work begun by 
so happy ® chaove; you certainly will not 
refuse me the pleasure of seeing you safely 
home.” F 

* | am serry to give you 0 much. trouble, 
Sir, but I accept: your jnvitation thankfully : 
my abode is not far from this ; | shall not de- 
tain you a moment.” 

The driver received a five frank piece from 
the lady’s hand ; she comforted him as well 
asshe could, und wedirected our course to Seip 


Street. cake 
« What ndfiber Madame?” 
« Forty.” 
We were there in a few minutes. 
Lwas retiring. 
-# you must not 


ment.” 
There was so much kindness in these few 


refuse some slight refresb- 


[know ndt what waswer | made w it; tor 
weold sweat had overspread my 


According to my usual praise-worthy cas- 
*}tom, | rep tncen | over the ludy’s bed with 


my eyes, and upow the embroidered musiiu 
that covered it, I had seen numerous drops uf 
bload. i i 
suspicions assailed me. The 
hour :— the horse's fall might have been but 
a trick; the unceremonious conduct of my 
entertainer ¢ her invitation up stairs ;—biood : 
all these taken in connexiou made me extrem- 
ly uneasy: bat judge my feelings when a 
moment after | saw the bilt of a dagger peepibg 
out from beneath the pillow. 
{ started up: 4 was pale no doubt : for the 
iady looked at me with alarm. 
What is the matter Sir ?” usked she. 
a Nothing, Madam, nothing.” 

“ You appear to be violently affected, are 
you unwell? Shall! ring for Thomas? we 
van prepare you a bed.” 

“ Nothing ails me, 1 assure you. Bat it’ is 


“| getting late, and I fear my friends will be un- 


easy ut my ebserice. | must beg yoye. per- 


missivn to we 8 

“1 cannot al ‘ou to go in such a state.” 

She had si beli-churd. 1 would gut 
suffer her toring. =~ 

“ You must take a few drops of ether at. all 
events.” e 


Saying this sh€ran to the door of her 
sing-room: the light: penetrated iio if; 
aorrible! a man’s head banging by the bair 
met my gaze! my knees gave way, and I fell 
—_ upon my seat ; the lady returned wath a 
vial. od 
Pia oxn,! suddenly from lethargy to a state of 
r: 


pal . 
Not yet,” said the lady, ~ Let me fly?” cried I furiousty. : No I 


will receive nothing at your hands. this 
the rewird of the service | rendered you a 


lady rang. Thomasa but 20 


words that I could not refrain ting the 
so. wus given him. We were all threemute 


* jnvitation ; more particularly as the stranger 


was very beautiful, We therefore entered ;|24°Pt- : , 
Thomas atJast broke silence. “ Did. you 


opening the door. 


an old servant 


«J shall treat you without ceremony Sir, 


and receive you in my «it is abso- 
lutely too cold in the parlor.” 


Now | never entered a bed-room, especial- 


ring for me, Madam ?” 

“ Show the gentleman out.” .- 

I gave her vo time to repeat the otder, in 
two jumps { was out the housé ; the old. ser- 
vant at my heels, but the keen night air 


ly a young lady's, without delightful emo- nee! 
Bow [always identify myself eh the divin-|c#lmed my agitation, and | stopped e moment 
east to breath freely. 


ity when so nese its altar; and 
my imagination to work, goes right’ to my 
heart. . 


Reireshments were served up: thélady andjper.” 
table— 


myself seated ourselves at & marble 


The conversation of course turned upon the 
4 accident to which she hadnearly fallen a vic- fice. 


tim. > 
* Do you feelany pain, Madame?” asked I. 
slightest Sir. Fright made me|proofsare ample.” 


“ Not the 
faint, but [ am now 


ueatly the 
sight of a fine bed, the mysteries of which sei 


“ Wretch! what is your mistress’ name?” 
“ Miss * **.? 

“It is well. 1 shall.now complain. of 
“Sir? | : 
“I shall i iately go to the police of- 

” - - 

so Sir 2” ~ 1 sete 
“To have her taken up for murder; the 
Of don’t understand you Sir” 


&™ Then I shall always biess the occarrance “ Of what profession is your mistress 2° 


. that procured me the 
quaintance.” 


the adventure. Don’t you think so?” 


« There was really something tomantic in| “ You are under @ 


“ She is an actress.” ome 
“ What means the upon her bed?” 

i Sir. You no 
Joubt saw some tulip leaves that Miss scatter - 





- This r question, although very sim- 


there this moralng. 


ple in itself, embarrassed me cousiderubly:— ® And the dagger under her pillow ?” 





‘These words produced a mugic elect, The 
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“, mistress has several; she ¥ was to have 

) with oue to day; she made a selec- 

tion’ and the One you saw, she probably had 
ed 


L But the man’s bead in the dressing 
room 2” 

“It wasno doubt one of her wigs} you 
diust have seen it from behind.” t 

L in effect waited on Miss * * * next day a! 
the green ruom, [ told her of my rdiculou- 
terrors, and they made us both laugh heartily 
and long. [u short the consequences of the 
acquaintance were worthy of the manner in 
yg it was formed, and Mits * * * is now my 





DeMriam Peticoatium. 


Mr. Jerettiiah Swipes entered an apetbooary 
store a few nights si with a pale, h 
and woe-begone count nce—and after thre: 
or four heavy skod @ young. man be- 
hind the counter if he had any “ poison? ” 

“ Ves, sir,”, Was the reply, “ we have a va- 
ciety of poisons.” 

alt this "ere bottle with landanum 
—? mt sick—-and want some poison. Ch! my 
heart.” 

The last ejaculation somewhat astounded 
the apothecary, and rather put him on his 
guard, for the wo-begone appearance of Jere- 

b was well calcnlated tp excite suspicion : 
charters filled the phial with colored water 
and handed it to the customer. 

“ Will this do the business,” asked Swipe: 
shaking the mixture and looking volumes of 


despair 
“1 think it will,” replied the young man 
“1 have never known it to fail yet, even in the 


most 
a 


te tuses of your complaint, which 
be delirium peticoatium.” 

“ Oh. sir—I will take all, avd here's a quarter 
of a dollar, adieu, sir.” 

The young man determining to see the ef- 
fect of his new nostrum, followed the despe- 
rate lover through a number of streets, until 
they reached a rickety old building in Essex 
street, which had from time immemorial borne 
rather a doubtful character. Jeremiah 
knocked at the doer, which was soon opened 


by asturdy looking weuch, who if she did ser t 


ne has it, “ walk in beaaty’s light” —a 
fotst wellcel in the light of « two cout candle, 
which she held rather gracelessly in her hand. 
* Olt! Susan!” nets Lae 
pete bees bn have come to bid 
rh t last This ’ere bot- 
ite whet ve pet ey beni the stuff 
what will unite time and eternity, I told yea. 
you treated meso cruelly, meant to take 

” 


enabbing up her none bu Susan, 
u pg te: Spa 


better settle up yourseot with 


a w forsix weeks Di all 


Suiting the action to the word, he ee 
ed the cuntents of the phial, and laid down.ca 
he pavement us he expressed it, to cirfoe. 
sleep ef death; when the relentiéss fair 
med the dvor and retired to sleep, “ perchance 
to dream.”—Baliimoré Visitor. ’ 





Fair Play. 

A vobleman, living at a castle ia I Was 
about to celebrate a marriage feast. the 
elements were pitious except the ocean, 
which had been so boisterous as to deny the 
uecessary article of fish. On the very mora- 
o> Bd the feast, however a poor fisherman 
his appearance with a turbot so 
that it seemed to have been created for 
occasion, Joy pervaded? the castle, and the 
fisherman was ushered into the saloon, where 
j}the nobleman, in the presence of his visiters, 
requested him, to pat the price he thought 
proper on the fish, and it should be instantly 
paid him, 

“One hundred lashes,” said the fisherman, 
“on my bare back, is the price of my. fish.” 
The nobleman and his guests were astonished, 
but the fisherman was resolute, and demanded 
that his request should be complied with. At 
length the nobleman exclaimed, “ Well, well, 
the fellow is a humorist, and the fish we mast 
have, but lay on lightly-end let the price be 


‘paid i in oar 

After fifty Tashes had been given 
fisherman exelaimed, “ Hold, I — a 
partner in this business, and it is fittiag that he 
should receive his share.” 

“ What, are there two pacers in the 
world,” said the nobleman, “name him, and 
he shall be sent for immediately.” 

“* You need notgo far for him,” —— es 
}fisherman; “ you will find him at yougow 
gate,in the shape of your own porter, 
would not let me in, until I promised. to give 
him half of whatever | received for my tur- 
bot. 

“ Oh, ob,”’ said the * bring him 
up instantly, mC tape his half with the 
strictest justice, is ceremony being finish- 

the porter, and rewarded the 





Eavat Bronte — Seat BeG king of France,- 
was a monarch of se much humanity that he 
suffered the poor even to steal from bim. A 
bale the gelden fringe which decoreted 
ha w 
eee hig herman Retr 

“ w 
have—the = will serve the Seale of 


peer ae 








in the 
2?” 


Susan, wont yoa 
ayen? ha! he! why alk tarefoot 
all the days of my, life, and die in the Alms 
STR arg et pee 
ere- 
ian Trea 


7 


the reply :—* Sir, I cannot under- 


use [ opened a ball —— 





as. * 
- 5 
a _ 
: : 
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Tut DRor OF WATER, THE BROOK, THE 
of mee 
thet sparkled like a jewel in the sun, once fell, 
from the clouds, into a little mountain stream, 
and ere it lost identity iuaed in all the an- 
guish of dissolution, “ Alas! what a catrastro- 
am swallowed up in immensity.”— 

e little stream laughed,,.as it leaped down 
the mountain side, at the lamentation of such 
an thing as a drop of water, and, 
vain uence, continued brawling 


ide of. conscious 
with a sudden 
. it fell headlong into a mighty river and, 
Fiuethe drop of water, was ate a moment, 
out, in its last jes, “ O, Fate, who! 
would have thought a k of my size, could 
be swallowed so easily?” The river mar- 
mured its contempt for the little foolish stream. 
and continued ‘its course, gathering strength 
and pride, breaking thro mountains, tear- 
ing rocks from theif seats, and coursing in a 
thousand graceful meanders, through flowery 
meadows, until it found its way to the vast 
and melancholly ocean, in whose boundless 
waste it lést its way like the drop of water, 
and the little mountain stream. “Is it possi- 
exclaimed the mighty river, “that I have 
tribute from half a world 

only to become at last!” 

*Tis thus with thee, O man!—Thou begin- 
est in insignificanee, like the drop of water ; 
thou becomest'a laughing, leaping, brawling 
thing, like the brook; thou waxest proud and 
great, like the mighty river; and ere thou 
canst say, in the vanity of thy heart,“ What 
an illustrious mogtal am [,.” thou art lost in 
eternity.—Fables by Paulding. ~ 





We remember astory offncledon, the once 
fa vocalist, that fits an “Affair of Hon. 
or ” most capitally. Poor Incledon was one 
of the unsophiscated, and said and did many 
things out of sheer simplici’y, that had been 
much better Jeft unsaid and undone. Somethin, 
of this kind gave offence toa 


whom I heppened to fall in. 


Company, 


_and the offended party resolved 4 satisfac- 


¢ 


* 


= = sought out the si co di 
was lucky enough to ‘enjoy 
his bottle of port, one fine'afternoon, at a me 
ted hotel. Pe ciel cage ” says the waiter 
° ” 


Jeman witb} 


Women Tak Source op aus Evus..—tt 
is an article of faith with the in the 
eastern countries, that no evil can tgke A ns) 
of which a woman is not the first enuse. 
is she?” a Rajah was alwaysin the habit of 
prkings whenoret a calamity was rejJated to 
ap ever severe or Rovere trivial. — 

is attendants reported to him 

that a laborer had fallen from a oat one 
working at his palace and had broken h 
neck. “ Who is she?” immediately demsnd- 
edthe Rajab. “A man; no. woman great 
Prinee !” was the reply. “ Whois she Pe 
peated with iucreased anger, was all the Ra- 
juh deigned toutter, In vain did the servants 
assert the a of the laborer. “ Brin 
me instant intelligence what woman caused 
this accident, or woe upon your heads!” .ex- 
claimed the Prince. In-an hour the active 
attendants retarned, apd prostrating them- 
selves, cried out, “O wise and wonderful 
Prince!” “ Well; who is she?” interrupted he. 
* As the ill-fated Iwborer was working on the 
scaffold he was attracted by the beauty of ove 
of your Highness’s damsels, and gazing pon 
her, lost his balance and fell to the ground,” 
You hear now,” said the Prince, “no acci- 
dent can happen without a woman in some . 
way being an instrument.”—Capt. Skinner's 
Excursion in India, 





A striking instance of sagaci 
of the better sort of Duas, has bees 
nicated to us bya friend. Several attempts 
having recently been meade to rob -the house 
of an elderly lady, who live-, her sons, 
in the eastern part of Spruce’ streety the full 
range of the: house, for some time past, has 
been given at night toan old Setter, dis- 
tinguished by. his —- and watchfulness. 
About two o'clock yest morning one of 
the gentleman, waking suddenly, found the 

pulling at his bed clothes, and then per- 
ceived that his room was filled with smoke.— 
He rose hastily, and followed the animal to 
the lady's chamber, where he found his 
nother yet sleeping in a bed on fire. In one 
corner the fire bad made its to the feath- 
ers, and the flames had ucqui 





alm 
that the family thought, at one moment, t 
it would be necessary to raise their neighbors, 
They succeeded, eave pe ayo hae 


without assistance. 











Why is life like log book ? 
not tp utes, 2 





Hest caught the music of her joyous tone, 





Far the 
The 5 dept 
Gather around companions of her youth, 


feum her to hiss the chastening rod! 
See how bef mpiric sirives to wing its ways : 
Home, home, to God ! 


Sister! approach,—thow too hast shared her love, 

Her griefs, her joys—theo check the rising sigh, 

Aud Gx like hes, thy hopes, thy joys above ; 
Thou to must die! 


Father! whove heart oft heat with pride aed joy, « 

ten nha er. . 
many ee 

pe A 

WF nore at bcm a ame 


Look on ber omile, and dry thy gitbrring tears; 
For heaven cap beal! 


pase vinital ta; cha weer laine en; 
That gentle voice, thou never more mayst bear; : ; 
Thou artalone! 


Now wilt thou turn from earth, apd fee! how vain 


Ave all its joys, how perishable its flowers, 


_ 


pice feaxing nought but pain— 
Aad lovety hours! 


How wi ett She baited pack 
For her, whose as 8 lesson given, 
OE ee ees 
More bright in heaven ! 
: & B 





goa 
Thou lev’st me not. 
Thou lov'st me not !—well be ki #0, - 
* 7 whit not seek thy heart to gain, 
~ Since grief is mine, and well [ know 
That I should give thee nought but pain. 


Thou lov'st me not!—'tis well for thee, 
‘Thy will not be linked with mine; 

_ ‘Thou lov'st me not barely for worlds 
I would not cause thee t0 répine. 


ek oars kage 





, dolged BE 


4 


< 


‘Like the rich folds of anecen drape oo 
And bright images bover g’er, like * 
Those that come to us is the visious’ 

Of oar sleep; then the heart leaps ‘ 
Y With a joyéus the soul's deep 
Gusb of boly ings 
With the hearts vi ngs, flings 6 charm — 
Of lovelineds around our being, that thrill = 
Upon the senses, sweet tones 

Of music rich. o 


~ 


, Oh! that 
Sensations, might 
A swift rush of 
Come's o'er us, and we awaken to 

The vivid our darken’d existence ; 
And a livid’gloom of melanchdlly comes 
O’er the spirit, like a dark shroud 

Of unseen things. : 


Still there is a rich feeling of deep 
Intensity, amid this dark gloominess of © 
The mind, that rivals all the charms 
Of loveliness, e’er flung areund us 
By the bright spetis of ideal visions. 
THR VILLAGE POET. 


e deep paradisical 
But no! 


| Ware, October 2%, 





An Irish drummer,whose round and rosy 
cheeks gave notice ihat he now and then in- 


of right good pol 
mera ,your face so red, sir?” “ Plaze your 
| spake to « gineral 

Agents for the Magnolia. 


NEW-YORK.. 


Pat, “1 always blushes i 
offieer.”’ 
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